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approaching; and voices which he recognised in a
moment.

Sabina^ Yes; and Marie too, laughing merrily;
and among their shriller tones the voice of Thurnall.
He had not heard it for years; but, considering the
circumstances under which he had last heard it, there
was no fear of his forgetting it again.

They came down the side-glen; and before he
could rise, they had turned the sharp corner of the
rock, and were in the Kaise-kellar, close to him,
almost touching him. He felt the awkwardness of
his position. To keep still was, perhaps, to overhear,
and that too much. To discover himself was to pro-
duce a scene ; and he could not trust his temper that
the scene would not be an ugly one, and such as
women must not witness.

He was relieved to find that they did not stop.
They were laughing about the gloom; about being
out so late.

" How jealous some one whom I know would be,"
said Sabina, "if he found you and Tom together in
this darksome den!"

"I don't care," said Tom; "I have made up my
mind to shoot him out of hand, and marry Marie

myself. Sha'n't I now, my------" and they passed on ;

and down to their carriage, which had been waiting
for them in the road below.

What Marie's answer was, or by what name Thur-
nall was about to address her, Stangrave did not hear :
but he had heard quite enough.